
CHAPTER XXV 

ON A HILL

JUST before the great Vimy Ridge offen
sive a crowd of us stood on a small hillock 
beside our camp, which is in a wood six or seven 

miles behind our lines, to watch the “earth
quake” that was to open on Thelus at 8 p. m., 
and of which we had been told by brigade. 
The “earthquake” was to take the form of a 
bombardment of Thelus,—a small town one 
mile behind the German lines, opposite our 
front, and which, from the lines, we could see 
very distinctly with the naked eye,—by every 
gun of ours that could throw a shell into it. As 
guns here are much more numerous to the 
square mile than they were even at the Somme, 
and as others are going forward day and night, 
some so large that it takes eight or ten horses 
to pull them, and as ammunition goes forward 
at the rate of three or four hundred motor lor- 
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